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his genius was suited, of keeping the Church together, of pre-
venting matters from ever coining to a head, of dissolving a
crisis in such a way that no one was satisfied and yet no one was
so antagonised as to force an issue. He had had a Dolling at
Winchester; he would have no Dollings, if he could help it, at
Canterbury; and when in 1928 he at last laid down the burden
which he had so honourably borne, he could claim that at least
he handed on intact to his successor the charge which had been
delivered to him. Like Spinola, he went into winter quarters
with all his colours and a minimum of casualties.

For Halifax these years of contention were the least kindly of
his life. No man can play his part in a hurly-burly without
breaking a few heads, and it is a tribute to Halifax's temper that
his foes were public and never private. They were the people
whom he had denounced in print, or withstood on the plat-
form, or affronted by some challenging declaration. They were
numerous and very vocal; they thought him ungracious in the
face of concession, impervious to argument, fundamentally in
error, even disloyal to his Church. To recapture their point of
view it is necessary to turn to the acidulated comments of con-
temporary newspapers upon his speeches and actions; or to the
picturesque and imaginative pages of The Secret History of the
Oxford Movement; or, better still, to the more entertaining but
no less unfavourable picture of him in Friar9s Lantern. This was
a novel from the pen of that gifted but implacable scholar, Mr.
G. G. Coulton, who had gone through the Middle Ages with a
microscope and a muck rake. In Friar s Lantern, as the result of
an experiment in magic, a young Anglican clergyman, on the
point of making his submission to Rome, is transported to the
fourteenth century in the company of a Roman priest. During
their embarrassed wanderings they fall in with an odd but fami-
liar figure, wearing a battered chimney pot hat, a well-cut
frock coat, and what had once been lavender trousers. They